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two of my ancient beauties: one is become
asthmatic and the other a Methodist. Then
I made the acquaintance of eight or ten
poets who seemed to me to be more ridicu-
lous than ours.

CLXIV.

EDINBURGH, July 26, 1856.
I HOPED to get a letter from you. None
came. I am. going with a Scotchman to see
his castle beyond the lakes. I spent three
days at the Duke of Hamilton's. There are
paintings by great masters, Greek and
Chinese vases and magnificent books. All
these things are arranged without taste, and
it is evident that their owner does not enjoy
them. I understand now why the French-
man is liked in foreign lands. He takes the
trouble to enjoy himself and thus he amuses
others. The Scottish accent is odious to
me. The women are very ugly. I am
shocked by the proportion of reddish hair
that I meet.hat
